Ttfidei Vrmeofyte, 

He doing fb, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, ihete's fildome ctic. 

For now the winde begins to biow, 

Thunder aboae, and deepes below, 

Makes luch rnquict, that the fhip ^ 

Should houfe Mm fafe, is wracki and fpiit, 

^nd he (good Prince) hauing ail loft. 

By wanes, from coaft is toft ; 

All perifhen of roan of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen d but himlelfe j 

Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fhorc to giuc him glad ; 

And hccre he comes ; what fhall be next* 

Pardon old Ctwer^ this lo ng’s the Text. 

V E titer Ptrieles veet. 

Ter. Yetccafle your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
WindCjRaine, and Thunder ; Remember earthly wan 
Is but a fubftance that muft yceld to you t 
A#d I (as fits my naturc)do obey you. 

Alafte,the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

"Waftit me from fhore to fhofc.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on ,but enfuing death; 

Let icfuffice the greatneffc of your powers, 

To hauc bereft a princeof all his fortunes^ 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue^ 
Here to haiic deatkin peace, is all hce’l ctave. 

Enter three ftfhermen^ 

I. Whatjtopelch? 

s. Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 
jsWhaipatch-biecch, Ifay. 
j.What fay you M after ? 
l.Loakc how thou ftitrert now. 

\ Come away or lie fetch thee with a waniuotu^ 
FaithMalicr,! am ikinking nf the poorc then 
Tbatwcrccaftaway befois vsjcucaoow. 



ferities Trinee ejTfri* 

J . . j Vg peore fcules,it greeued my heart to hears 
I ’u f oittifull cries they. made to ts.io helpe them, 
l' L oelladav) we could fcarfely helpe ourfelucs. 

L trawthePorpas.how he bounft and tumbled? 
rfav.they arehalfefi(h,balfcfic/h s 

I Leon thcnijthey nerc come but I lookc to be waflat 
? f|“ r Matuell how the fifhes liue in the Sea ? 

* ^hyasmen do a Land, 
ku mMt ones eat vp the little ones j 
kin^compaic our rich Mifers, to nothing fo fitlf 
Ltoa Whale ; he plaies ^ tumbles^ 
tiuiogthepoorcFtybeforchim, \ 

. dtuourc them all at a mouthruU. 

Lhwl.alcshaucIbeatdoD_a’thland, , 
who neuetleauegaping, till they Mowed 

The whole Patilh, Church, Stecple,Bcls ahd all. 
per. A pretty Morall. ■ 

vButMafter, if Lhad becne the Sextdn, 

Ivvouldliauebenc thatday inthe Belficy. 
j.Why man? * • " 

j.Brcaiifcheftouldhauefwallowed raetoo, " 

(iml when I had becne in his belly, ■ 

I would hauc kept fuch a tangling ofthe bcls, 

Iliithe would naucr haul? left, 

W1 he caft Bds fteepic.Cfturch and Parifti vp again* r 
Btttifthegood King Simenidet wctc of my inindc, 

ItTe Sm$mdis ? 

J. Wc would pi'fgc the land of thefc drones, 

Ibairobthe of hcfthony. 

Per.How tiom the fenny fubieft of the lea, 
r^fe flfhcrs tell the i nfii mitics ot men, 
lAnd from there watry Empire rccolle<S, 
llihatmay mcnapprouCjOr men dete6l, 
caccbcat your labour jhoneft fifhcrnicn. 
asHoncrtjgood fellow, what s that, it it be a day fits you, 
ch out of the Kalcndcr, and bo body looke after it ? < 


